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Indus valley within sight of Xanga Parbat, whose magnificent
snow-clad summit burst into rosy flame in the rays of the rising
sun. Two days later the caravan reached Gilgit, which marked
the end of the journey by car. News had come that the China
group was held up; Point had been imprisoned for some days
and asked for intercession from Haardt. It was obviously
imperative to hasten to Urumchi, and it would be far quicker
to go ahead without the cars.

Beyond Baltit, where they were entertained by the Mir of
Hunza, the valley narrowed down to a mere slit between wall-
like precipices, and transport could only be carried out by
porters. On and on the men toiled, in single file, until the
Wakhjir Pass, where Russia, China, and Afghanistan meet,
was reached. Beyond this point they began to meet the Kirghiz
with their felt tents and sheepskin clothes and necklaces of
braided yak-hair. Here in the heart of the Pamirs they had to
rely on yaks for transport.

The defiles of the Himalayas, the Karakorum, and the
Pamirs took sixty-five days to cross all told, and then at last
the caravan dropped down into the level plain with villages,
vineyards, and corn-fields, in the midst of which lies Kashgar.
So at last Haardt's party had reached the appointed trysting-
place.

But Point and the China group were still meeting all sorts
of trouble, and had not yet arrived. They were held up at
Aksu, three hundred miles away. Their last message to Haardt
read, " Forbidden to go farther. Anxiously awaiting you at
Aksu." The leader was, of course, eager to set off to meet
Point; but the Governor of Kashgar seemed suspicious, and
it was only after nine days of negotiations that a party escorted
by ten soldiers was allowed to set off.

At dawn on October 8 Haardt's cavalcade were urging their
tired mounts across the dusty plain when one of the men cried,
"Look!" and pointed at a distant dot that rapidly grew
larger.

" A Chanto," suggested some one.

" Have you ever seen a Chanto [native of Kashgar] in riding
breeches and fchakj shirt-sleeves? "

The solitary rider waved an arm and then his hat*